
Th Prtaoaer'a Retort,
, tt tt prison's chaplain's du'y to
ftr departing prisoner good advice

nd to exhort him to be a dei-en- t and
konorable man in the future. In the
tonrM of one of these Interviews a
chaplain n!d, "Now, my friend. I hope
you'll never have to come back to a

place like this."
The prisoner looked at htm thought-

fully and then asked "I say. chaplain,
you draw a salnry here, don't yon?"
When the, rhnplnln r'iil!rd In the af-

firmative the prisoner remarked, "Well,
ay, If rue and the other fellows didn't

keep coming bark you'd be out of a

lob."

STABS OF PAIN,

tike Thrnale nf a Knife In the Bark.
William 11. Vn!for. Chntsworth. ill..

wya: "rains In niy bne-- k that felt like
knife thrusts made me quit work nml

take to my bed.
The urine whs
cloudy nml con-

tained much sedi-
ment.h m The doctor
was not hrl; lug
me and 1 began
using 1 loan's Kid-ne-

l'iils. They
stoptied that 11 -

tack and as I kept
on name, me ireni-nen- t

cleared my system of uric ucld.
regulated the urine und cured thu
feichache."

Sold by nil dealers, fit) cents a box.
roBter-Mllbnr- n Co.. Buffalo. X. ' Y.

In Vacation Time.
1 "Are you familiar with "Tho Man
Without a Country?" nuked the student
f English literature.

I "No." replied the pretty summer girl,
,btit I am familiar with the country
without a man." Life.

How's This?
"W offer On Hundred Dollar! Reward fot

njr ran of Catarrh that cannot be curt d by
Hall's Catarrh I nr.

K. J. fHKXKT TO.. Toledo, O.
We. the tindernlitned. bar known K. J.

Clieney for the laet J5 jmih, and bellev
him perfectly honorable In all buslnesa trana-etitin-

and financially able to carry out an
Wtfationi made by hla firm.

Waldiim. Kixss A Martix,
Wholesale DruRKlsfs, Toledo, O.

Haifa Catarrh Cure la taken Internally,
acting directly upon the blood and mucoua

urfacea of the system. Testimonials aenx
free. Trlct, 75c. per bottle. Hold by all
Crnmtleta.

Take Hall's Family Pilla for conatlpatloa.

Feellagr Setter.
"Senator," caked the reporter, "what

(

4o you think of our political future now?'
"Well, young man," 'said Senator

IKlcquer, brightening up. "I don't think
rwa'll do any more benevolent assimilat-
ing for a few years, at all eventa. . With
the retirement of Mr. Bonaparte will go
the last vestige of imperialism In our
COTernment."

Ifra. Wlnalow'a Soothing Byrap for child-
ren taetblng, aoftena the genua, redncea In-
flammation, allaya pain, cures wind coue.
36e a bot tie.

Not What It la Tor.
The recent sale of the library ot

William Cullen Bryant by the execu--tor- a

of his daughter's will has elicited
aa amusing reminiscence of the lota
Miss Julia Bryrnt In her childhood.

.An aged lady, who was for a time a
neighbor of the poet aud his family,

ad been shown Into the parlor of the
house, where she was making her first
call.

She found tho small Julia seated on
'the floor with an Illustrated volume of
Milton In ber lap. Although she knew,
of course, that It must be the artist,
not the author, In whom at that early
age the child was interested, she asked
tenlally, by way ot beginning an ac
quaintance:

"Reading poetry already, little girl?
Julia looked up and regarded her

.gravely. Then she explained, with an
air of politely correcting Inexcusable
'Ignorance :

"People don't read poetry. Papas
write poetry, aud mammas sing poetry,
and little girls learn to say poetry, but
nobody reads poetry. That isn't what
ifs for."

FILES CUBED llf a TO 14 DAYS
PZO OINTMENT la cuaraataad t curtesy
caH ot Itching, Blind, Bleeding or Pretrud--
mg ruee la t to 14 days or meaty rtlundtd.

. Another Dreakdona,
. It seemed nn age that tho poor man
was flat on bis back. His friends stood
around hliu with long faces bearing
lugubrious sighs.

It was. Indeed, a serious case.
But suddenly there came a shout

from the prostrate form.
"At last!" ho shouted, triumphantly.

"At last I bave that old carbureter
fixed."

With a wild whoop his friends brush
ed the dust from his back and they all
piled Into the big red machine and sped
away.

Drawing the Line.
"I don't mind listening to a man

who Is paying for my dinner tell mo
the story of his life," said the woman.
"Men's Uvea are generally Interesting,
but I won't titand to hear a woman tell
everything she knows, even If she does
pay for my dinner. I'd rather pay for
my own diuner and get on occasional
any at the conversation."

J

Constipation
"For orer nine years I anfftfred with chronic

onellpiliun anil during Ihia time I had to Uki
aa injection of warm water ouca every 4 houra

I could have aa action oa niy boarcla.
Happily I tried CaKurela, and today 1 am a well
aneu. iJutina the nine yeara before I tiae4
Caacareta I auOercd untold misery with internal
ciua. Tharilta lo vou. 1 aia free from all that
hls morning Vou can aae thia in behalf of
iflcrlog humanity. . P. Viaher, Roanoke, Ilk

Iteaeant, Palittshle. Potent. Tatta Oood.
n i,ood Never hicken.Waafcea or (trip.

Xoc.Jv.SO.-- , Never auld la bulk. The ea
' laMei iiaojrxrd C C C. (euaraalaed t

4xu tx yowl auusey bauk. a4

: Aunt Diana :

The Sunshine
of the Family

CHAPTKH XX I V. f Continued.)
It was ilinsnnt lo Alinon to see her

brother's quiet, rcp"ctful manners, so full
of reverence for that wise nml dignified
old B and tlie evident grntilicntioTi
with which Mr. Moore listened to him.
She niifcht almost linve believed herself
forgotten, lint that every now and then
the thin hand pawed liylitly over her hair

ith a caressing touch which told how
e loved to feel Sunny near him again.

Oreville kept a little aloof from them, but
not a movement escaped his notice. Once
Alison glanced in his direction and met a
grave, touched look in his eyes, as though
something moved him.

Mis t 'nrrington presently came in to
see after her charge, for such she evident
ly considered the old man, anil dispersed
the little group. Mr. Moore must have
his noonday rest, and then he would be
well enough to play to them In the even-
ing, but he had talked to tbem sufficient
ly for I he prsent.

The rest of the morning was spent in
tennis. And in the afternoon Miss ("arrlng- -

ton joined them, and fireville and Roger
rowed them to the lsni Island, that
Alison might revisit her old haunts, and
the evening was spent at Fernleigh.

lids was (ireville'H only idle morning ;
i'or the future he adhered steadily to his
determination to work until luncheon,
and as Alison resumed her old habits of
painting under Aunt Iiana'a supervision.
or playing to Mr. Moore or reading to
him, Itoger found himself left to his own
devices.

lie look Miss Carrington's advice and
lived in Hie oiien air, either Ivine on 'the
lawn witli a book or paddling himself
lazily in a canoe, till his face was brown
anl ruddy with health, and he grew as

t hearted as a bov.
In the ulternoona aud evenings the

three young people were always together.
ennis and boating or drives In flre- -
ilh'a dog cart filled up the afternoon.

When Mr. Moore was pretty well the
were always spent In his room ;

sometimes he played on his violin while
Alison accompanied him, or one of the
youn? men read aloud while the ladies
worked.

I'lis old man always retired early, and
then sometimes fireville would tempt
them to a moonlight row or stroll, or if
Miss I arnngton refused this for her
self and Alison, Itoger and he would pace
the garden in animated conversation.

The young men had become great
friends. (Jreville, wiio was a few months
older than Itoger, always acted as though
he were younger. Itoger was full of
quaint drollery, and loved fun in his own
way, bnt Greville's spirits were liable to
carry him lawoy; he had plenty of char
acter, but Iloger's grave solidity and
greater thonghtfulness were uncommon at
his age; nevertheless Greville's gavely
and natural exuberance covpred a depth
of feeling that would have astonished
people. "A man is a man for a' that."
he would have said if any one had accus-
ed him of too much love of play ; that he
played well lu his youth was no nrgun)nnt
against his working well by and by.
"Young growing things must stretch
themselves," Miss Citrrington used to
say In loving extenuation of her favorite.

When a good woman thinks well of a
man there can not be much amiss with
him. Miss Carrington always said (iro

nic was a line creature, and she hud
tolerably shrewd judgment of her own.

Aunt Diana had resolved that Itog.T
and Alison should have as much play as
possible, so she not only revived her
Wednesdays, but she gave a boating par-
ty and a large picnic. Itoger was a great
favorite with l lie ladies, old and young.
though he could not compare in food
looka with (Jreville, but his honest face
and courteous manners the manners
bred of a perfectly kind heurt won gold
en opinions, but Miss Carringlon, who
had reasons of her own for watching him,
could not fail to notice that though he
was pleasant to all the young ladies, he
did not single out one as an object for
any special attention, while on the ?on
trary, Grevllle was always beside Alison.

She drew her own conclusions, but
mnde no remark. She always said: "It
was like brushing the golden dust off a
butterfly's wing to speak of such things
to young people before their time." I'.ut
her heart was very full sometimes when
she looked at Alison. "I will not sneak
to her; when the time comes, she will
seek me of her own accord," she thought :

there are some things I can not tench
her, that every woman must learn for
herself."

That time came sooner than she
pected.

One evening she was sitting alouu in
the studio, writing a letter to her broth

when she caught a glimpse of
Alisons white gown Hashing between tie

and in another moment the girl
came swiftly through the conservatory,
nml stood liesioc ner.

"Aunt Dl, I want to speak to you.
"One moment, Allie; I have just d

my letter to your father. Have von
ny measage for liimr

"Ves no oh ! I can not think of one
just now," she said, in such a trembling
voice that Miss Carrington looked up
quickly, and what she miw in Alisou's
face made her drop her pen.

"Come and sit here, darling, and t?ll
me all about it," and aa Alison hid her
burning face, drawing down Aunt Ii
ana's hands, aa though they would shield
her effectually, she continued, tenderly

Don t be shy over It, Allie. Of course
I know what it is; Grcville has bein
siieaking to yon?"

"Yes, Aunt Di."
"Well, 1 will scold him presently for

not speaking to me first." ltut there wns
no anger in Aunt Dianu'a eyes. "I diire
say his grandfather encouraged him; he
Is m set upon this. Well, Allie, and
what ilid our boy say to you?"

"Oli, Aunt Di, don't ask me," returned
Alison, desperately, "he thinks too high-
ly of live. I am not as good as that; 1

don't deserve it all."
"We must allow for a little exaggera-

tion under the circumstances,' returned
Miss Carrington, smiling, ami managing
to fn'e her hands, and so get a gllutpae
of the hiilileu happy face.

"ltut, Aunt Di," almost whispering,
"are we not too young? Greville. will
huve to be nt Oxford another year, and

and "

"Too joung to marry just yet, Allie,
but I think, under Greville's peculiar cir- -

runialam-e- his grnmlfather'a great age
and precarious health, and his loneliness,
having 110 pnrcnia or brothers and sisters
licloiigiug to him that an engagement
might be allowed. It wilrmukt him hap-
pier, and give him heart for hla work. In
general, Ailie, I do not approve of long
engagements for young people, they art ao
aaanuUiui; but you kuow Grtville's cir--

1

cnimsfanee as well as I do. TTt Is his
grandfather's heir; In two years he might
well marry."

"Then yorj approve?" raising her eyes
at last to ber aunt's face.

"Don't yon know Greville Is my own
hoy? lie is even dearer to me than you ;

yon must not be sorry to hesr that. One
nay I will tell a sad little story about
myself, how a girl's self will and temper
lost her the noblest lover a woman could
have."

"I guess who it was; I always knew,"
murmured Alison.

"Greville is d-- nr to me for his father's
sake," returned Mi's Carrington. almost
solemnly. "No mere of this just now,
Ailie. If you love me, dear child, you

liltl" know how happy it makes me to
know my two darlings are to be united."

"Itentiy and truly happy. Aunt DI?"
"Yes, surely, dearest; and this has

been the wish of Mr. Moore's heart. Ah,
here conies Greville; he looks almost as
shy over It as you do, Ailie."

Bnt, shy or not, there was no mistak-

ing the expression of proud happiness on
the young man's face. A look passed be-

tween him and Miss Carrington, and then
she held out her hand.

"Well, Greville, have you come to be

scolded?" she asked, playfully.
"Yes, but you would not have the heart

to do it." was his reply. "Cam." with a

pause on the old name, "how could I help
It?" And his glance was sufficicutly elo-

quent.
"Well, fireville. I think you a. wor-

thy even of her." And now something
like the glimmer of unshod tears softened
the keen gray eyes. "God bless you. my

boy ! you have fulfilled the great wish of
my heart."

There was a little more talk after this,
and then Grevilie said. "Alison. I think
we ought to go to my grandfather; this
will make his very happy." And then
Alison obediently rose.

There was a touching scene with tho
old man. "When the mess-ng- er comes,
my boy will not be loft desolate, he n il'
have Sunny to comfort him," he said.
And again his hands were placed on her
bright hair to invoke a blessing.

Iloger's turn, came next. lie had been
out all day on a filling excursion, nnd
on his l turn Greville hid waylaid him.
nnd told him the news. Alison, who was
sitting at her window, trying to compose
her fluttered spirits, saw them coming up
the garden walk together, nnd a few--

minutes afterward there was a hasty step
at her door, and Itoger burst into her
room.

She knew how glad he was by the way
he took her in his arm and kissed her,
even before he had uttered a word.

But It came at last.
"Allie, I nevee was so pleased in my

life. Of course I knew it was coming.
He is n fine fellow; you are giving mo
just the sort of brother I wanted, nnd
I am greatly obliged to you."

He told yoij then?" n little bashfully.
Yes, he had been waiting ever so long

by the river bank. It is my belief that,
like King Midus, he had been whispering
his secret to the rushes. I wish you
could have heard what he said about you.
He has thoroughly convinced me that he
fully appreciates you."

"I am so ftlad you will be friends.
returned Alison, simply, quite ignoring
the latter part of Koger's speech; In her
modest opinion of herself, s! never ceas
ed wondering nt Greville s !over-lik- e

speeches; it vas dear nnd kind of him to
say such things, she thought, but she did
not deserve them.

She said J much to him one day. when
their engagement was but a week old. but
he turned clacidcdly willful.

I shall think of you just as I like,"
he said, quietly, "and I know I shall
never alter my opinions. I don't care
what your faults are; you are perfect in
my eyes, j'ist because you are Alison."
And after this she gave up the point.

But on the evening before she left
Moss-sul- e Kite and Aunt winna tin tl one
of their long Inlks. 'Greville had just
left, them, grumbling, in spite of an In

vitation to breakfast the next mornin
nml though he knew that he was expected
at The Holms in six 'weeks' time, to make
acMiiaintance with Alison's home, and to
introduce himself to .Mr. .Merle. l!ut
Miss Carrington paid no attention to his
boyish discontent; this hoyr belonged to
her, she said, in a decided manner; Gre
ville m's'iil talk to Itoger, but she wanted
Allio to her:,clf.

So whilo the two young men paced up
and down by the river. Alison and Miss
Carrington sat in the dim studio, looking
out Into the moonlight. There was so
much that they had to say to each other
on this last night.

"Y'oti do not think me too hard-hearte-

to insist on a two years' engagement,
Allie?" Miss Carrington said presently
"Mr. Moore has begged me over and over
again to reconsider my decision, but, in
deed, I think Greville is too young for
such a resMjnsibility. In two years lie
will he

"I would not hav it otherwise. Aunt
Di, returned Alison, quietly. "In two
years' time, papa will be well and strong

at least. Dr. Greenwood tells us so
and Missic will be older; I can bo spared
then, and can leave home far more hap'
piiy."

"Is Grevilie content with this?"
"1 have talked to him, nnd mnde him

see that we are both right. Of course
wo shall both feel the separation a little
bard, but now I havo promised to spend
at least two months next summer nt Moss
aide, and he is to puy flying visits to The
Holms, I think we ought to be content
and then there are the letters letters are
such a pleasure."

"And in two years Alison Merle is to
be Alison Moore."

"1 hope so, Aunt Di."
"Darling! that dny will be a ha pry one

for me. I love you both so much, and
then I shall have you near me. Think
of fernleigh being your home."

"A beautiful home," she returned.
"Itoger will miss you the most, dear
"I hope not by that time. Aunt Di

Perhaps I ought not lo speak of it; he
has never giveu me the right to do so, but
I think 1 hope Anna may be able to
comfort him for my absence."

"What makes you think so, dear?" she
asked, very (Uiieliy; and yet the sunn1
thought had occurred to her.

"It is ltoger's manner; it has changed
so much of late. Once he used to be as
friendly with Amu, but now he neve
mentions her name if he can help it, but
when any one talks of h'r I can see the
wnv he listens, and the look that come

into his eyes; ho is nlwas so pleased
when I tell him she is ruining to The
Holms, and he is so nice w ith her, speak-

ing so gently to her, and ant iclpntiug all
her wishes; you could not doubt what
it meant if you saw I hem together. And
she is just as sweet to him us one could
wish very shy, but so siinplu and child-

like."
"She la a dear little thing, and I dure

aay she has improved."
"Yea, Indeed, even Missie owns aha Is

almost pretty somelim.a; not that that
natters, when she alwaya looks ao sweet

and good. Oh, Aunt Di, I bave grown to
love her so."

"Itoger Is a wise roan," observed Miaa
Carrlmton, thoughtfully; "If oa cAooeee

Anna for his wife he will find her cer-

tainly 'ahove rubles.' There is the law
of kindness In her lips; I never knew
anv one so perfectly gentle."

"Missie Is actually growing fond of
ber: they will be nice companions for
each other when I leave home. Oh, Aunt
Di, how beautifully everything baa turned
out. Papa is better, and Missie Is grow
ing more amiable every day; Itudcl is not
so roug!i, and Poppie is the dearest little
soul, and Miss Leigh is ao much mora

cheerful."
Heaven ha' accepted our sacrifice,

Allie," returned Aunt Diana, solemnly;
blessing hns come down on your ef

forts in a way we never expected.
Give and it shall be given to you

. . . . . . .

again, is Iti" law ot love.
'Darling. I never loved yon so mucn

es when 1 sent you from me to do youf
duty."

(TheF.nd.) '

A POT OF PAINT.

ho Mnolcr of the House Oela Ike
lleenrntin Fever.

"Tiii ibe cat out of that rocker and

iiinkc voiirself comfortable, snm
Wccdcn. hospitably. "You look kind

f used tip. Spring denning?"
Mrs. l.lnscombc leaned far rack ana
tiled the illspos.scsseil cat In her In;).

"So the family say." she nsscnted.
though I think myself lis Homing 111

the world but Joe's latest performance.
e gcncr.ill.v cts tho painting fever

hen wo womrii get the scrubbing

vci-- : but seems as If tills scnaon ho

00k It extra bard. He bought a pot of

ilnt Saturday, and started In. First
diil tlic window-boxe- s and the lndla- -

ubbcr trot tub; that was all rigni.
I livrt lie did the clothes poles. I wasn't
particularly grateful when they weren't

tlf dry f ir Monday wash; still, they re
an Improvement. 1 h:n be 'lid tne iwo

nbii scats, and got so Interested he
Mt'.d sat down on tne mn.- - m- - u

Just doi:e while he tlnlslipd up tne otner.
Will. tlics: trousers were pretty rnr
gone. 1 never (lit! line n cneca. uuy- -

ay. If lic'd stopped there but he
idn't. Tit "re was some paint left, ami

he was hound to use It up.
'The irls planned long nco to have

:; rty nnd some music aa soon as the
lemtliiK wns done, nnd the parlor
p.iiid.v clean nnd fresh. 'Twos set for

to iiilit : nml this noon I.lnda went In
o lix up. Well, slip gave n kind of wild

scrcecli. IoliowT-;- ny soumis i;kc wiusur
nnd I'.cssy nnd I cntne flying

to sec what wns wrong. P.essy gnva

oi:e look, nnd off slip went whooping
and i".i;-zll::- nnd gjggliiii; worse than

hul l ; :i;'.d the pair of them kept me,

so bv.sy scoidit-.- and coming nnd slnp- -

ilng lucks nnd ordering. 'Now. girls.
topi' that 1 didn't really take in what

It was nil about t!ll just as they were
Inning to unlet down. Then my eyes

lit on the m an tel piece again, and, If
you'll believe It. off I wont, worse than

it her of them ! .
'You know those two plaster busts on

the two sides of thp mnntel-shol- f Mo- -

art nml I'.ccthoven, three-quarte- r llfe- -

kIzp? Well. Joseph Imd painted those
here they perched confronting us ofT

sni'.i. all three of us together, gurgling
nml whooping nnd choking nnd weeping
like Idiots Mozart walling jauntily and
Itceiliovcn scow ling like n thunder-cloud- .

mid both of tlicm bright green '.'

Kinil.v! No!" burst out Mrs.
Wccdcn.

"Louisa: Yes:" rejoined Mrs. Mps-oiiiIh- '.

"Hp tupaiiH to bronze them
atcr; but when he bronzed n Milton

once, the while kept showing througn
In thin places, so be thought this time
he'd put a dark coat under. Green Is
ill right, he says, bfcause bronze Is al
ways streaky with green when It's real,
so If green should show through the

roir.lug It would only he more natural.
Hut they've got to dry before they can
be bronzil ; and meanwhile they can't
ip touched or lifted; nnd the party's

: Well, (is f.lmln cays, our
decorations are unique, nnd the only
thing to ib Is to take It ns n Joko. ltut
I wns pretty tired this morning, nnd I

suppose I really rtld laugh myself Into
hysteric's. It sounds silly, hut if you'd
come suddenly on two iwn-grce- n Itn- -

n.ortals "

"I never had hysterics in iny life,"
announced Mrs. Wccxlen, firmly, "and
I'm going to walk back with you when
you go nnd take n peck myself."
Youth's Companion.

llnUly Conduced.
iAird Itramwi'll, says the biographer

of that Jurist, used to tell u story Illus
trating the complete paralysis which
may affect the Uuiiiau mind at trying.
moments.

One clay when he was on hoard a

Uulnc steamboat be noticed a lady, cv

idctitly in great distress, trying by signs
io explain to tho cilllcluls sotuo mutter
of Importance. Fancying that she was
u countrywoman of his own, be usked:

"Do yon speuk Fiigllsh?"
The poor lady had really lost her

licul, and she could only stuminer out.
"Un pen' that is. it little.

Then Lord liraniwell continued the
conversation lu French, but It became
evident that the lady understood
scaut'ly a word. German und ltallau
giue equally bad results. Finally she
muttered nmlibly to herself:

"How 1 wish 1 were snie nt home
"Hut surely you do speak F.iiglisti

exclaimed the bnroti.
-- I can't speak anything else," she

sol it Mil. "That's what makes me aa

helpless unions these foreigners."

Strictly I'rrsb Kunc
There arc summer resorts, retuott

froiu any agricultural communities,
where Ircsli farm products ure even
harder to obtain than lu the city. It
was at such a place that the new board
or, who bail eaten four or live break
lasts there, began to wonder why the
cgs were Invariably served fried.

-- See here." be inquired one nioruuig
of the g i ial colored woman who wait
cd upon him. "why do you always fry
eggs here'.' Don't you ever boll them?"

-- Oh oli. yes, haii!" responded the
waller, pleasantly. 'Of co'sc yo' Lin
have 'cm boiled, if yo' wants 'em. Hut
yo' know. sah. yo' takes tie risk!'"
New Yolk Times.

Muderii Ilrrutaiu.
The Victim Help Help! I'm d row

lug!
Would He l!cn Courage, my brave

man! Just wait until 1 get a rope.
measuring rod, a Carnegie application
blank, two witnesses and a uotary putt
lie lk hem lu u Maarlue.

STUTTERING TO Bll CUBED.

Vienna Publle SeNoots f.lve Spe-rla-l

4 nnra for Afflicted Paalla.
An Interesting addition to the course

of Instru'llon In the public schools of
Vienna Is to be made In n short time
by providing classes In four districts
to overcome the defects In speech of
children who stutter. t nlteU States
Consul General Hublee nt Vienna, who
reports this matter to the State De-

partment, sajs that the length of he
course Is five weeks and Instruction
Is to be given during two hours of
each weekday. The children are to
withdraw from other school attendance,
as It Is essential that they devote them-
selves exeluslvi ly to the course for the
euro of stuttering.

The cooperation of the parents Is es-

pecially Important to thfi success of
the cure. During the period of the spe-

cial Ins! ruction u necessary that
tilt; children have 11 separate room at
home where they can practice the exer-
cises given them without any disturb-
ance w hatsoever. The parents must un-

dertake lo have the children practice
their exercises nt home for at least four
hours dally, nnd during the llrst two
weeks not to nllnw llicni to speak nt
all except to practice the cVerclsesj pre-

scribed by the course of instruction.
Keeping silent Is of such Importance

that the success of the course depends
upon this requirement bc'ng strictly ob-

served. Parents are particularly ad-

vised never to cast nny ci rubt upon tbe
effectiveness of the course or of the
teachers. It Is well known that stut-
terers luck mid this
must be taken In account In the treat-
ment. The children should be encour-
aged by calling attention to progress
that lias been made?, for stutterers are
extremely susceptible to praise. Par-
ents, however, should be careful to
miike no experiments and to make no
tests.
At the end of the Ave weeks' course

the instructor brings each pupil bnck
to his regular school and ludlcntes to
his teacher what lias bppn accom-
plished, besides giving ndviee concern-
ing his further Inst ruction. The teach-
er Is requested to try to encourage and
iunkp permunent the new habits

Children who have takeu the
special course In stuttering are exam-
ined afterward each month in order to
determine what permanent results have
bepn obtained.

t Wit of the Youngsters $

T know why women laugh In their
sleeves," said little Elmer. "Why,
dear?" asked his mother. "Because
that's where their funny bone Is."

Teacher Harry, can you explain the
difference between "ayes" nnd "noes?"
Harry Yes, ma'am. You see with
your eyes and" smell with your nose.

Small Mabel wns very restless the
other night, nnd was unable to go to
sleep. Finally she said: "Papa, please
slug to me; that always makes me
tired."

Teacher How many zones are there?
Small Hoy Six. Teacher No, there
are but five. However, you may name
six ir you can. Small Hay Torrid,
north temperate, south temperate, north
frigid, south frigid und ozone.

Mamuiit (In pantry) Who lias been
drinking the milk, Johnny? Tell the
truth now: Johnny It wns me, mam-
ma ; I wauted to see if It wns sour.
Mamma Well, suppose it bud been?
Johnny Why, I wouldn't have drank
It.

Little Nell What does your papa
do? Little Bess He's a horse doctor.
Little Nell Then I guess I'd better
not play with you; I'm afraid you
don't belong to our set. Little Hess I
don't see why. What does your pripa
do? Little Nell He's a veterinary sur
geon !

ODD MEASURE OF DISTANCE.

litre It I dure Itenlclrnta tluve Pceullar
Hxpreastona, Travelers Think.
Iturton Holmes, the traveler and lec

turer, told the following stories n short
time ago In reference to measuring dis-

tances. He said that, while he Is more
or loss familiar with the different
words that In different countries have
reference1 to what Is known In our
country ns a mile, such ns a league in
France or a knot on the water, all his
wits were necessary to straighten out
the replies that he received down in
the Blue Itldge mountains In North
Carolina, here In our own country:

"We bad boon riding for an hour or
two, hoping almost against hope that
we would run across some moun-

taineer's hut and elicit the information
we desired relative to the location of
our camp, or, if possible, persuade him
to Is our guide. We finally reached
a dilapidated-lookin- two-roo- log
cabin mid I rode my horse up Intel wh.it
by courtesy we etui call a yard, ami
hollered. After several attempts the
door was opened and one of those il

long-haired- , moun-

taineers stood In the doorway. I kn w

that I must be somewhere in the vicin-

ity of our camping place, bnt was not
sure how far we had conic, so I ,mt
my question, and lu reply my Inform-
ant stepped from bis doorway and.
pointing lu the direction In which we
were going, said: I'., near I kin
ris'kln hits bout c. t'er cz ycr kin see,
t lion about that fcr aglu.'

"A day or two afterward, in practi-
cally the same locality. I was asking
tin ilislaiii-- from tin farm where we
bad slopped for lunc h' to tho town w

were making for, which was the
scat of Mitchell coin. ly. and the good
lady who li.nl prepared our noonday
meal Informed me that 'twern't fur,
only "bout two whesips mi a sight.' At
this last bit of Information I was ooni-pleh'l- y

puzzled anil remained st for sev-

eral hours, until It dawned 011 me that
she meant to convey the Idea that the
town was as far away from w la-r-e I
was then as my voice would carry
twice nml from that oliit as far as I
could see.'

Another thing which makes a
"kicker" disagreeable, U that he is usu-

ally proud of It.

U
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Yltl'S HALL M'COIt.MICK.
Anna Hall, was born uta Vn., one hundred years ago.

iin u looiiiiioiuivy sun k. ins gi t ner was tin In-

dian fighter lu Pennsylvania. O'l his father's farm ot l.HiM)

acres young McCornilck was ennljipcd for the struggle which
was finally to make Dim the foremost manufacturer of the

Her wife

ants
and

leaf

The

son nrul M,ir
Walnut Grove, Hoc k County,

Ills father, and Inventor,

There the tissue like a
a nnd also soft.

hole the
always this spot. The ants
seem have made their entrance
through the because

the the course of
this plant's further development

selection these natural
advantages the
frail diaphragm to-da- y was
developed.

world. He Icni'tied the rudiments In a little field sclioolhouse. With bis fa-

ther and brother be worked with bis hands in the farm slurp and
smithy. He liiuunieied Iron nnd shaped wood. helel the plow In the fur-
row. He cared for horses nnd cattle.

Itobert MoComiick, the father, bad fashioned n hemp brake, a clover
huller, a bellows, a machine and had essayed a reaping machine,
which, however, proved Impracticable. Ills ambition to perfect a reaper and
his disappointment In not Incentive to the boy who early
displayed nn Inventive ability which, In his case, may be attributed to both

and environment. At the age of 15 young McCorinick invented a
grain cradle. At 21 he patented a hillside plow. Two years Inter he built
a plow and during the same twelver.ioiith working on the
details of bis masterpiece.

The need of a machine to replace the sickle nnd tbt scythe had been
recognized by other than the McCornilcks. The Royal Agricultural Society
of Great Brltnln had offered a prize for the Invention of such a device. In
this country Obed Hussey, a seamnii of Nantucket, l.x:!3 granted the'
first patent for a practical reaper. Two years before, In """A, Cyrus Hall
McCornilck had with his own hands fashioned every part of a reaping ma-
chine, which he exhibited to neighbors iu Virginia. His patent was not taken
out until 1S34.

At the age of 30 McCorinick started on horseback for tbe West, In
whose development ho was to play so great a port. From the hills of Vir-
ginia, he rode the prnlrlos of Illinois. His prophetic) vision saw the sun-
burned grass blossom Into fields of golden grain. His imagination was tlreel
by the thought of the time come when the trails would be main traveled
roads, when the Isolated clearings of the pioneers would become great cities,
when the bum of water wheels would bo heard along the banks of the
streams. He anticipated the time when the wheat fields of the State of his
choice should be known throughout the world. He forecast the day when
the cry' for bread by tho starving horde of the Old World would be
heard In the land of plenty and tho answer In ship loads of wheat
and flour. He had faith to believe that great industrial communities would
be trorn and men and wompn nnd children come to people the wonderful
land. In all this was the bright particular star of his hope nnd faith and
being the reaper he had invented. In which he believed nnd which he de-
termined to force Into universal use. Anl his dream came true. ,

Mr. McCornilck located In Chicago a full-grow- n man. says the Record-Heral-

and within ton years the McCornilck reaper known In every
jmrt of the country. At the world's fair In London in 1851 the "Grand Coun-
cil Medal" was awarded McCornilck, and, although the London Times had
at first ridiculed his invention ns a "cross between an Astley chariot, a
wheelbarrow nnd a flying machine." later conceded that "the
reaper Is worth the whole cost of the exposition."

Ten years that brought prosperity nnd fame e not without strife. A
consistent Individualist. Mr. McCornilck would never brook competition. As
other imn came forward with similar inventions, the agricultural machinery
world became a battle. For years scores of lawyers were engaged
in court by the warring harvester kings. rivalry developed. The eco-
nomic advantages of combination, Hie wastefulness of competition, however,
brought together warring interests of the past and welded them Into a great
harvester company, with an output of 700,000 harvesting machines a year,
a revenue of $73.1X10,(K)0. a cardial of f I'.'o.OOO.OOO, an army of 70.000 em-
ployes, a square mile of factories, trackage or 12.000 cars Its 100 ware-
houses and six busy railroads of its own.

BEAUTY OF NEW SOCIAL CABINET

3
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The beauty ot the Mrs. Tatt's social
cabinet wilt be Mrs. Albert Akin,
daughter of Attorney General Wicker-sham- .

Mrs. Akin, whose home Is In
New York City, noted as one
the most beautiful women of theyoung-e- r

set. mother, the of the
new Attorney General. expected to
N 0111 of the new social lenders of the
rttpltal nml Mrs. Akin will assist the
Wiikersham household in tin; ivcep-tlon- s

and entertainments. Mrs. Tuft,
It Is said, also will enlist the services
of Mrs. Akin in social act ivit iin.

PLANT GUARDIANS.
A

A.nta Which Snvuut-l- d a Tree
In South A iieerleii.

Ant defenders of plants and trees
are smih nature's pretty marvels.
The cccropia adciioptis is a remarkable
tree of south Brazil widely distributee!
'.(trough the tropics. Its slender trunk
Is crowned with long loaves at the ends
if t lit I tranches.

A few active run continually
long the the leaves, hut

if tlie tree Is shaken slightly an army
of ants rush out by small apertures
ready for a savage assault on the

The ant is the guar
diau that the tree has retained to pro-fe-

t It from Its most formidable enemy,
the c utter nut.

The defi-iidi'i- s rarely leave their t.

where llicy live 011 small whitish
cg;4 slni:icil bodies nl.ort ore tevel'ib of
an Inch long, known hs Mueller's

These are foruusl delicate
I issue, rich in rotcids and oil, as ra-

tions for the garrison of defender ants
feed tisiii. curious arrange-

ment by which entrancf) Is made to the
hollow stem lias lsen studied by W.
Sohluiper.

Just alsrve the point of Insertion of
each leaf extends nearly to the su-

perior node a ' groove, at
who) ami is a roundest depression.

of Itobert MoCoimlol- -
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How llenvjr In a Pound.
The favorite question ' with the

school committeemen of olden time
wns, we are told, "What is the
heavier, a pound of feathers or a
pound of lead?" The first rash an-
swer used almost always to he, "A
pound of load." Then, of course, from
the older pupils would come the re-

ply, "Both alike,."
If this question were asked y

the old-tim- e querist might receive a
decided surprise, for the pound of
feathers could easily be proved to be
the heavier. A single experiment is
all the evidence needed.

With any accurate scales weigli out
a tjomid of lead, using ordinary shot
for convenience. Pour the shot into
one of the pans of a balance. For tho
feathers, a light muslin bag will bo
needed, and care must be taken that
feathprs and bag together do not weigh
more than a pound. When the bag
of feathers Is put Into the other pan
of the balance, the Is'tim will, arter
11 few oscillations, come to rest exact-
ly level.

So far the verdict "Both alike"
seems to lie proved. But place tho
balance on the receiver cf an air
pump, with lead nml feathers undis-
turbed. Cover the whole with the
glass bell Jar. ami exhaust the air.
Slowly the feathers sink, an J the lead
kicks the beam. The pound of feath-
ers is heavier Hum the pound of lead.

The truth is that wli.it we call a
IMiuiid was not such in fact ; for the j
atmosphere buoys up everything
within It in proportion to the bulk of
the object and the feathers, being of
greater bulk than the lead, are sii'-isirt-

by the air to a considerably
greater extent than the lead. Re-
moved from this siipjHii-tln- medium,
their true weight Is made evident.

A ant,
lie began alter the usual form,

:

"I have a HI tie hoy at home who "
They interrupted him alter much the

usual form, to-w- :

"Pardon mc. old man. I must be go
ing along. Sorrv I can't wait, but 111

due at t'.ie ollicc."
".Inst a minute'." lie urg'-el- . buttonhol-

ing the' two nearest. "It won't take
me a minute."

Tiny sighed :uul resigned themselves.
"All I want to say," he went on. "Is

that I have a little hoy at home who
never said a bright thing In his life."

They grasped his hands with a
that could find no expression In

words, and then hi added:
"He's too small. He can't talk yet."

Pciilcemaii (lo loiterer) Now, then,
what are you doing here? Ixdlercr
Well what are you here? Pev
llcemau Can't you see? I'm doing my
duty. Loiterer An' can't you see I'm

the duty for you to do?
Philadelphia Inquirer


